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fell in behind them until they had collected about twenty. The procession
walked in ever widening circles until they approached our side, and as each
couple in the procession passed the Sultan and myself they fired off their
rifles, singing an improvised song as they marched. This was repeated
several times and then the procession returned to its own side.

It was now our part to return the call, but with all our petty chieftains
we considered ourselves so important that we could only do the processing
in our own honour. The procession was done in the same way. With
the exception of the leaders most of our team were petty chieftains. Three
other chiefs mounted their horses and in regular circus fashion circled the
walking procession. , On the return of this party the court poet was ordered
to'make up some verses for the occasion, and I was asked for my name to
be included in them, Here is what he sang:

"We have come with the Sarkar (the Government) who has
especially come with the object of maintaining the security to the
frightened.

"He has his-arsenal and his soldiers^in his hands and is advancing
in the world both by sea and by land.

"Ingrains has come out to Wadi Yeramis and made it secure and
the army accompanying him is strong and is pushing forward in every
part of the world.

"There have been some clouds which have been seen to be about
to pour rains both in the autumn and summer seasora."

The words were caught up by die others and we all walked slowly
forward in a long line towards the Yeramis Sultan's dar. Here we shook
hands with our hosts, and Sultan Haidera, a dear old maa with a delightful
child-like smile, no teeth and very hard of hearing, seized my hand and
led me at a terrific pace through a courtyard strewn with straw, where
the animals were kept and which was also the Royal Courts of Justice, into ,
the dar and up a pitch-dark winding staircase at breakneck speed. After
a few minutes of perilous scrambling up some four or five flights he pulled
me into the guest-room, sat me down on the floor, and plumped down
opposite with a toothless smile of triumph anid welcome.

The guest-room was rough and poorly furnished with mats, a bed,
and a carpet locally made. The windows had neither glass nor shutters
but were just ornamental lattice work which could not be opened. The
rest of the party were soon up and we were served with bkes, eggs a$4
milk tea flavoured with cardamon. Plain tea without milk but fiteraly
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